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‘SACRE BLEU!”’ 





UNDOUBTEDLY. 


“He seems to have been the 
victim of circumstances.” 
‘¢ How so P” 
“The jury convicted him on cir- 
cumstantial evidence.” 


WRECKS. ( 
Two wrecks met on the strand of = 
time. 
“When I was a boy,” sighed the tall | 


wreck with the sandy goatee, “there was 
no mother’s voice to hush me to sleep at 
night.” 




























“When I was a boy,” exclaimed the fat wreck, with 
H emotion, “there was no father’s voice to wake me up in 
the morning!” 
CoMMANDING ABILITY consists largely in knowing the kind 
i of people that will obey commands. 
[N our laudable endeavor to follow the line of least resis- 
; tance we sometimes run up against something which 
! seems quite different. 
ae Sa A “ 
A TALE OF WOE. Restos 
Mrs. Duck.— What is the trouble, my poor creature? : | | : 
TRAMP RoosTER.— Please, Mum, could ye help a poor feller | | 
| wid seven sick wives an’ I don’t know how many starvin’ children? YP. ; | 
- —— | 
ONE TOO MANY. | 
Gs TEASED her ma and me so 
For a Summer at the beach, 
It seemed ’t would have to be so 
When the finances would reach. 
And ¢his year she found living 
Here in town so plaguy slow, 
With more or less misgiving 
In our hearts we let her, go. 
’T was not that she might sicken, 
/ For she wears Health’s coronet; 
/ But she ’s our only chicken 
| And we want to keep her yet. 
. So both of us cut capers 
When she wrote (the saucy dear), Yoyo 
‘«That ’s zo joke in the papers, 4, 
There is only one man here /” D 
MO 
i The sequel should be told to 
| Soft, slow music. The old friends 
She went with were “eo old to 
Half serve chaperonage ends. 
And, sirs, it wa’ n’t ovr Jenny 
That came home so coy of speech — MISTAKE SOMEWHERE. 
Alas! just one too many EpiTor.— This stuff is n’t poetry! It’s the worst rot I ever saw! 
3 Was the one man at the beach. Port.—Oh, come now! I tried to sell it to a popular song house and 
Edward W. Barnard, they would n’t take it! 
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INOPPORTUNE. 


‘*There are just as good fish in the sea, my dear.” 





">? 


‘*B-but, it’s no use telling me that, Mama! I’m sure I’m in no humor to go fishing! 





JUST SO. 






Y BROTHER,” began the recently-arrived mis- 
sionary, addressing, in tones admirably 
adapted for declamatory purposes, the 
portly pagan party who ruled a certain 
far-off isle, “I bring you good tidings of \ \ HH 
great joy, and— Mercy sakes! What is 
the cause of that terrible uproar ?” 
A wild, high-pitched, tintinnabulatory 
clamor had suddenly burst forth from 
somewhere in the rear of the palace throne- ' 
room. — —4 / .) al me: 
“Oh, that,” carelessly replied the polygamous and, paradoxical ' ———— 
as it may seem, waggishly-inclined Sultan of Bamalam, “is Our 
Royal Self’s twenty-seven mothers-in-law, engaged in an animated 
discussion of the all-absorbing dress prablem— the pow-wowers 
behind the throne, as you might callthem. Beautiful day, is n’t it?” 
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DEPRESSING. 

Mr. Frederick Pennington Brougham, 

When the nurse, coming out of the rougham, 
Quoth: “A new Brougham sweeps clean,’ 
Cried: “Oh, what do you mean ?” 

While his face wore a look of deep glougham. 


PUBLIC SPEAKING. GLANCING AHEAD. 
“Qh, I could n’t possibly talk half-an-hour on that subject!” “A cat!” 
“Nonsense! Why, you can fill twenty minutes explaining the “That ‘s what!” 
difficulty of treating so important a subject in so short a time.” ‘Dear me; I hope I’m going to have a narrow escape!” 


A cult appears to be an infatuation with a seer at one end and a sucker at 
the other. 
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was ushered in. 


“to represent —” 


swivel chair. 
“Yes; that’s all right. 


moting —” 


“T may as well say at once that I’m not interested in either gold 


THE MARRIAGE-FAGILITATION COMPANY, LIMITED. 


HE HaGGARD HERO sat in his office bravely trying to repress 
his ghastly fear. Presently a large and impressive stranger 


With the mellifluous voice and a school-of-expression 
gesture, he presented his card to the Wreck of Humanity. 
“T have the honor, sir,” 


The Haggard Hero leaned back wearily in his 


I don’t care to buy an encyclopedia to-day and I carry © 
all the life and fire insurance I want to.” 

The stranger wore a Delsartian look of aggrievement and 
rendered the accompanying hand movement. 
“A glance at my card will explain to you that I am pro- 
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he began, unctiously, 


You need n’t go on. 


or copper mines,” broke in the Hero, wearing his busy-day look. ois: 
QUITE SATISFACTORY. 


Resignation (see page 63 of Manual of Expression) flitted across 
the countenance of the honey-voiced one. 


THE L1oN.— How is the water to-day ? 


“« My dear sir,” he explained, “I can spare you but ten minutes Tur RuiNnoceros.—Fine! Delightfully muddy! 


this morning, and I[ regret to say that you are wasting the golden 


moments under a misunderstanding. 


Opportunity comes knocking 


at the door but once. The wise man takes it at its flood. I shall ‘ ‘ 
mand, and he is never there when he is wanted. Nobody pays the 


ask you to cast your eye upon my card.” ee senile te tiles eek tee: he de eeneiieadl adhd “ f 
The Hero made the cast without accident and read: —, _— oe 7S ee Ce ee Sam 
the time the bride begins on her trousseau to the moment when the 


Representing 








Risiaaescadisenill 


——, rice is thrown. The bravest man goes to his wedding as if he were 
going to be hanged. His knees tremble and his hands shake. It is 


« 2 c 2 a 
Mea ate iG OF *sMLAFIC ZA © o 4 ° . . “3° . 
Mi. Katatd Chatman ae ig the most refined torture in existence, and the Marriage-Facilitation 


Company eliminates it.” 
The Hero clutched eagerly at the lapel of the speaker’s coat. 


Gia -fiatiimpectucdtattens Cen, “Tell me this is not a joke!” he gasped. “ ‘Tell me that what 


you say is true! ‘Tell me that the tortures of the past week are at 


Limited. ' 
an end, and that the agony of being 





Mendelssohned before a thousand 





“The name of our company explains its raison d’etre,’ 
tinued Mr. Cholmondeley. ‘It may be called 





—Ha, Ha!—a marriage-made-easy 
society. Our object is to promote 
the general happiness of mankind 
and at the same time to fill a long- 
felt want. ‘The poet truly expressed 
the condition of affairs in the old 
days when he wrote that the course 
of true love never did run smooth. 
Since the inception of the Mar- 
riage-Facilitation Company all 
this has been changed. _Diffi- 
culties disappear. Obstinate 
fathers are made amenable 
lover’s quarrels are healed; 
substitute lovers are intro- 
duced by us to do the court- 
ing in cases where a man is 
too busy to undertake it for 
himself or is not naturally 
adapted to that line of 
work. We furnish only 
thoroughly reliable men 
who may be depended “J 
upon.” 4 
“Don’t believe I can 
purchase your goods to- 
day; though I can see 
your proposition is a 
good thing. If you had 
called on me three months 
ago I would have been 
glad to do business with you.” 
“My dear sir, I am just coming 
to your case. We note by the 
paper that you are about to be 
married. Now, there is no time 
ina man’s life when he is of so 
little account as on the occasion 
of his wedding. He is always 
in the way when he is n’t in de- 


grinning idiots is not to be mine!” 
His Benefactor soothed him 
with gentle elocutionary art. 
“And how,” cried the 
Wretched but Heroic Bride- 


’ 


con- 

























oe | groom-to-be, “is this wonder- 
ae Nt ful relief to be obtained ? 
EY) Neither highballs nor opiates 


have power to soothe my tor- 

tured nerves.” 

“We take the entire re- 
sponsibility off your mind 
for a consideration. Our 
substitute bridegroom 
takes your place and re- 
lieves you of all trouble 
in the matter. Allow 
me to present you with 
our printed schedule of 
rates, which will, I trust, 
seem to you not un- 
reasonable.” 

The Haggard Hero 
flung his arms around 
his visitor’s neck. Tears 
streamed down his cheek. 

“Saved! Saved!” he 
cried, ecstatically. “My 
Benefactor, how can I 
ever repay you ?’ 

William Macleod Raine. 





THE CHURCH. 
Up-to-date facilities 


1 \ \ 4 oN For worshipping, cost 
\ \ rocks, — 
The golden calf of Aaron 
HARD-EARNED MONEY. Has grown to be an ox. 


Mrs. JACKSON.—Yo nevah earned a dollah in youah life, niggah! 
Mr. JAcKsON.—What! Did n’ I go to sleep yesterday and dream 
out a policy combination an’ make two dollahs an’ forty-five cents on it? 


THE SWEETEST revenge soon 
turns sour. 
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THE ETHICS OF THE CASE. 
‘What? Will not the young robber give up the jug?” 
‘“Nav, father. Ike claims he hath as much right to what doth not belong 
to him as a white man!” 


THE PASSING OF THE METROPOLIS. 

UNCLE SILas.—- Yep; been ter New York twice in the last year 

and did n't git buncoed out of a cent either time. 
UNCLE SetH.— You don’t say? Well, I ’ve been readin’ that 
New York was losin’ her financial supremacy. 








SELF-RELIANCE. 


She was the child of wealth, 
but she was not unmindful of the 





vicissitudes of fortune. 
‘*T must learn how to open the 








door of the carriage, for myself,” 
she exclaimed, ‘‘for some day I 
may be poor.”’ 

And her mother kissed her, 
realizing, with a pang, that she 
spoke quite truly. 








HE WANTS TO KNOW. 
LittLe Ikey.— Fader, vot 
for does it say der man failedt 





te oe, \y for a hundredt t’ousandt ? Re i eS te Se | 
we) 7 Or = Ain’dt dot der amoundt of ne} “W Saati’ 
=((4#E— 5 2 der liapilities ? 

\ “ £.« FATHER.—Yes. Dot ’s 

| 





get der liapilities. Ain’dt it der 
assets he fails for ? 


2c > § right. 
. EN — Livrt_e ikety.— Vell, he don’dt 
a. 


TO THE BEST OF HIS KNOWLEDGE. 
“lo what do you attribute your longevity ?” asked the 


reporter. AH, WHY, INDEED? | 
ss My which ?” queried the oldest inhabitant. CLERK (summer hote/).—The guest in room 13 says he’s 
“Your longevity,” repeated the reporter. been robbed ! 
“Never had it. As far as I can remember I ain’t never had LANDLORD.— When did he pay his bill ? 
no sech complaint.” CLERK.— He has n't! 
LANDLORD Then what does he mean by saying he ’s | 
A biRD IN the hand is not so musical as one in the tree. been robbed ? 


= 
he people who don’t like caviare have no reason to be ashamed, unless | 
they pretend to like it. 
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PUCK 
PUBLISHED EVERY WEDNESDAY. 


The subscription price of Puck is $5.00 per year. 
$2.50 for six months. — $1.25 for three months, 
Payable in advance, 


KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 
Publishers and Proprietors. 
Cor. Houston and Elm Sts., 
New York. 
Wednesday, September 9, 1903. — No. 1384. 
NOTICE TO PUBLISHERS.—'The contents of 
Puck are protected by copyright in both the United 
States and Great Britain. Infringement of this 
copyright will be promptly and vigorously prose- 
cuted 
Puck's INustrations can be found only 
Puck's Publications. 
NOTICE 


Rejected contributions will positively NOT 
be returned, unless stamps are furnished. 


CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


PLAN, both ingenious and ingenuous, has 
been hatched in local politics. It is a ‘Tam- 
many notion and nothing more nor less than to 
waive city issues this autumn and to conduct the mayoralty cam- 
paign on national questions exclusively. Thereby, it is argued, the 
municipal situation will be charmingly simplified. ‘Tammany con- 
ducts the campaign on national lines and the independent Democrat, 
who ordinarily opposes civic knavery, will be forced to vote for it, 
because of his allegiance to Democracy. It is understood, to be 
sure, that he may chafe in the process and inwardly object. He 
may even speak boldly out against ‘Tammany misrule and with vigor 
denounce it; but Election Day at hand, he will cry aloud in anguish: 
“T am powerless. I know what Tammany stands for and I hate 
to help it in; but being a Democrat, I’ve got to, or else go back 
on my party.” ‘Then he will vote—and vote for Tammany. And 
in our mind’s eye we see hordes of his panic-stricken fellows, each 
in the same hopeless plight and bitterly lamenting. All in all, it is 
a beautiful hypothesis ; and one we unhesitatingly recommend to 
the boodlers of St. Louis, to the remnants of the Ames gang in 
Minneapolis and to the foes of honest government in Chicago, 
Philadelphia and elsewhere. National issues— adjustable, reliable, 
always ready. 


SUGGESTIONS, HE ENDOWMENT by Mr. Pulitzer of a 
MERELY. School of Journalism is a notable item 
in the educational news. It marks an 
epoch in literary history. Hitherto the young person, mascu- 
line or feminine, who was bent on “pursuing a journalistic 
career,” had sometimes a difficult experience in finding the 
scent. The career did not readily lend itself to pursuit; 
occasionally showing a perversity which even a correspondence 
course in “reporting, editing and short story writing” was 
powerless to overcome. Undoubtedly, then, if by his gift, Mr. 
Pulitzer has brought the pursuer and the pursued into a closer 
kinship, he has done the newspaper world—as well as the 
IVorld, newspaper—a service of value. There are a few 
slight cautions, however, which, as respectful well-wishers, we 
would impress upon the founder of the school and _ his able 
associates. If the school is to train men for journalistic 
work, its training of them should be thorough and com- 
plete. By this we mean, let the course be such as will 
really fit the pupil for his chosen life-task. While logic, 
belles-lettres and the law of libel are of course indispensable 
in the curriculum of a well-regulated school of journalism, 
there are other subjects even more necessary. We trust, 
for example, that in Mr. Pulitzer’s school of journalism 


THE PATH 
TO VICTORY. 











\ 


there will be no such thing as regular hours of study. \\ 
a ‘\ 


Regular hours of study are well enough for the man who 

is to have regular hours of work; but for the journalist, or news- 
paper man, they constitute at best a misleading preparation. A 
consistent school of journalism, particularly one of local origin, 
should convene its classes by sudden assignment, so that no student 
may know in advance just how many engagements he will be forced 
to break in order to attend. ‘This is fundamentally essential, as it 
will fit a man thoroughly for his start as cub reporter. Another 
requisite is a course in receiving pay. If Mr. Pulitzer can stand 
the expense, it would be well to give each student a weekly stipend, 
not for his support while at school, but in order that it may be cut 
at regular intervals by the professor of practical economics; thus to 


PUCK 





prepare the novice, by constant repetition, for another naive phase 
of modern journalism. ‘This, and to gracefully accept a suspension 
without pay in lieu of a summer vacation, are two lessons which a 
truly conscientious faculty will strive honestly to implant. And 
there are still other points which might well be inumerated, were 
not the trustees men of experience and quite capable of thinking 
for themselves. In consequence, our sole remaining duty is to here 
extend to Mr. William Randolph Hearst expressions of our heart- 
felt sympathy. 
: 


FIGHTING FOR 
THE RIGHT. 


EWSPAPER readers the country over are 
deeply interested in the Sun's fight. It 
is a purely defensive battle to save the United 
States, with President Roosevelt as the enemy, crafty and resource- 
ful; his tour of the land last Spring having paralleled in destructive- 
ness the Sherman march through Georgia. Commerce, as a result, 
is crippled; industries are quaking; capital is scared and in hiding. 
Even general prosperity, once so dauntless, has been sighted in hasty 
retreat. And for all this, it seems, merely an attitude is responsible 
—that of the President on trusts. It will be well recollected that 
among the Presidential attitudes, one does exist on the trust problem. 
It was about a year ago that the President assumed it, and since then 
it has been steadily maintained. ‘To those who would fully appreciate 
the Swv’s interest in the matter, but whose poor memory for facts to 
a certain degree prevents, we would address an explanatory note. 
President Roosevelt, in his trust attitude, classed several prevalent 
practices as evils. He declared against the rebate, against unfair dis- 
criminations which stifle competition and against fraudulent overcapi 
talization. He declared for publicity and a rigid enforcement of the 
Inter-State Commerce rules. ‘These particulars recalled, it is easy to 
see, with the Sw, what a dread calamity is threatening the country 
in the President’s posture. But there are still many people—simple, 
ill-taught folk—who fail utterly to comprehend. ‘These can not 
grasp, as do their moral superiors, just how the passing of rebates, 
discriminations, and overcapitalization is to overthrow the legitimate 
prosperity of the Nation— prosperity not founded on sneaking sub- 
terfuge or deliberate evasion of the law. They even stupidly intimate 
that if what we term prosperity is really built on these things, it would 
be just as well perhaps if prosperity were overthrown. 
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DRESSING ROOM’ GOSSIP. 
‘*And he told her she was the only chorus girl he ever loved.” 
‘Yes. And he’s spending money on her so fast that it will 


be no earthly use for him to love another.”’ 
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HORSE NONSENSE. 


It ll be a durn close shave fer thet there foolish woodchuck; eh, 


Tuk NicH-Hoss.— By Gosh! Lill ? 
THr Orr-Hoss.—Waz-all, thet ’s what this here machine wuz made fer, ain’t it? 


TROY. 


IN THE NEW ORDER. 
Troy will always be remembered as the great laundry town of 


After her parents have been put to bed, we compliment Imo- 


gene on their charming manners. antiquity. About all the soiled linen of those times was brought to 
“It’s alla matter of patience and kindness,” replies the little | ‘Troy to be washed, and, so far as we know, Troy always got it out 
girl, simply. “I have never struck either my father or my mother a —_0n time without losing any. 
blow.” That we have a Troy Steam Laundry in almost every village is 
But few children, alas! have her tact in bringing up their elders. due to our passionate love for the study of the classics. 
The name of ‘Troy is often associated with collars, 


“~ § : — because of the choler of Achilles— 





—‘‘to Greece the direful spring 
Of all her woes.” 
The movement for all Trojans to go back 
to ‘Troy to live is called Iionism. 


MEMORIES. 


“Took, Harriet! ‘There goes the fam- 
ous Mr. Smith.” 

‘“* How stout he has grown!” 

“You have known him ?” 

“Slightly. I once wrecked his life by 
refusing him.” 

“Strange, he never spoke of knowing 
you.” 

“Qh, he would hardly remember me.’ 


’ 


EXPENSIVE. 
Although no operatic fame 
Is its triumphal fate, 
The still, small voice is that which costs 
The most to cultivate. 


ALTERNATIVES. 


“T had to give up Society. Could n't 
stand the eating.” 

“ You prefer ostracism ?” 

“To ostrichism, yes.” 


COAL. 
ScIENTIFIC CusToMER.— How many heat 
AS TO AN ABSENTEE. units to the pound, in this coal ? 


UNScIENTIFIC DRIVER. —Seein’ as how it ’s han’- 
picked, Mum, they had n’t ort to be any furrin matter 
at all in it. 





“They eloped in an ‘auto,’ but her father caught them.” 
“Indeed?” 
‘*Yes; he followed on foot.” 


hen the worst comes to the worst they sometimes have a quite sociable 
time together. 
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THE TOWN GIRL. 


| *VE MINGLED with the dames whose 
gowns were dreams of real lace ; 

I ’ve flocked with queens of fashion, each 
with witching form and face; 

I ’ve bowed before the debutante, I ’ve 
danced with her, and all; 

I’ve watched the waltzers gliding through 
the mazes of the ball; 

I’ve worshiped footlight beauties that had 
the mob go mad— 

Yet still I miss one thrill of bliss that 
filled me when a lad: 


the charm 
That any ‘‘town girl’’ had for me when I 
was on the farm. 


A weird, ungraceful thing was I, with 
shape I ’ll not describe; 

A fitting type I must have been of all the 
‘*heyrube”’ tribe. 

The clothes I wore ‘‘for every day”’ were 


awful, and if I 





Had traded with the scarecrow in a buck- 
wheat field near by 

My conscience would have pricked me till I ’d gone and traded back ; 

And when we folks had company — well, I was on the rack. 

Then I would far more cheerfully have lost my long right arm 

*d drifted from the farm. 


Then to have met a ‘‘town girl’’ ere I 


To think about a ‘‘town girl’’ with her dainty hands and face, 
Her wondrous lack of sunburn, fluffy clothes and easy grace — 
Why I would stand and tremble in my breathless awe of her; 
And never in my wildest flights did such a thought occur 

As that I’d some day meet her as an equal —aye, a catch! 

I only kept on sidling ’round because I ’d lost a patch, 

While fear lest she might laugh at me increased my wild alarm — 
’T was thus a ‘‘town girl” struck me when I lived upon the farm 


But times have changed, and so have I, —I ’m mighty glad of that. 
I ’ve reached the proud distinction of a silken Sunday hat. 

Yet still I have the ague when I think about the time 

The clothes my form exhibited were mighty nigh a crime. 

I ’ve lived in great, big cities till I know them like a book, 

And yet I 
A single female creature who possessed the mystic charm 

held for me ere I had left the farm. 


*ve not discovered, anywhere I chanced to look, 


Those giddy ‘‘town girls” 


That distance lends enchantment I have learned — alas, too well! 
The cleverest of all mankind could never, never tell 
The pride that filled my bosom when one ‘‘town girl ”’ fancy free 
Turned, on the crowded promenade, and sweetly spoke to me. 
Oh, could I feel the reverence, the worship that I felt 

When, in a smile meant just for me I saw those sweet lips melt! 
Is this a tin-type of her now? IT view it with alarm — 

Ye gods! What taste I must have had when I was on the farm! 


Strickland W. Gillilan. 








FAR 


THE FroG.— Your claws seem to be unusually long these days. 


REACHING 


THE MoLe.— Yes, I have n’t done any burrowing lately. 
on strike in sympathy with the Ditch Digger’s Union. 


I ’ve been 


For not a maiden of them all can duplicate | 
































His 
He say he loves his mammy 
’Bout twenty millions. My! 

Ter put it down in figgers, 
Dat’s love dat’s comin’ high! 


MorHER LOVE. 


Kn yit—de good Lawd bless him! 


It ain’t so high, I spec’, 
It’s des about de hightness 
Of his arms around her neck! 


Atlanta Constitution, 
(QUOTATIONS. 

“‘T sometimes wish I had devoted myself to a commercial career instead of 
to art,” said Mr. Stormington Barnes. 

«The shoals of speculation are strewn with wrecks, 
gravely. 

“I know it. I sometimes 
quotations or Shaksperean quotations. 


” said the business man, 


question which are more dangerous, market 
”___ Washington Star. 
Money. 


MARRYING FOR 


” 


“T married for lub de fust time,” said Ebenezer Snow; “but dis time | 
marries for money, an’ don’t you forget it.” 

“Your bride-elect has cash, has she ?” 

“Yes, suh. Dat girl has no less dan $. 34.78 in de savin’s bank, for she 


showed me de book.” — De troit Free Press. 


H1.—So Josh came back from college a dood ? I s’pose he ain’t no good ? 
S1.— You ’re dead wrong! He flirts with our Summer girl boarders an’ my 
house ‘ll be the most popul: iron the pike.—/%iladelphia Bulletin. 





From East to West 


Absolutely the finest tobacco grown in Turkey 
is made up in the Egyptian manner in 


Fsyptian 
DEITIES. 


No better Turkish cigarette can be mad 
Look for the signature of S. AN ‘ARGYROS. 
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“THE SOHMER” HEADS THE 
LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS. 


SOHMER 
PIANOS 


Sohmer Building, ©n!y Salesroom 


in Greater New 
Sth Ave., cor, 22d St. York. 


THE WILSON DISTILLING CO., 


Ir you don’t. want to call a man a crank, 
saltimore, Md. 


call him an enthusiast.— Wash. Democrat. 





Established 1823. 


WILSON 
WHISKEY. 


That’s 


| AN EXcEPTION. 

‘Curious man, that Binx.” 

“What has he been doing ?” 

“Nothing. It is what he refrains 
from doing that makes him remarkable 
He’s just purchased a residence out 0! 
town and never says a word about bein: 
obliged to sleep under blankets.” 
Washington Star. 


NativeE.— You say the pig was sic] 
and you gave it some sugar? 

AMATEUR FARMER.—Sure! Hay 
n’t you ever heard of sugar-cure«| 
hams ?— Boston Fost. 

















MYSTERIES. 
**T can’t understand why you scratch.” 
‘Well, you don’t have to understand. I can’t understand why 
you croak.” 


When you are out yachting, don't forget to stow 
away some of that famous Champagne, Cook's Imper- 
ial Extra Dry, 


Health of body and strength of mind are represented 
in Abbott's, the Original Angostura Bitters—the best 
known tonic for blood and nerves. All druggists. 








AVOID THAT 


TIRED FEELING 
WEAR A 


Bunker Hill 


Suspensory 


Ask Your Druggist, or will be sent post- WHY ? Does Not Chafe. 





Write for FREE bookle paid on receipt of prices named as follows: 
mgeer™ sh a klet | o7A Linen, &Oe. 277C Fancy Silk, ®1.00 Can be Kept Clean. 
Sliding Loop Adjustment. 


BSilk, ‘th Ddbl. silk P uch, 1.50 
Elastic Hosiery, Abdominal |~”” "French Silk a 
Supporters, Etc. Is Adjustable. No Buckles to Irritate. 
— Satisfaction guaranteed absolutely or money Is Durable. Seamless Sack 











277E French Silk, #2.00 It Fits. 
refunded 


Address THE OHIO TRUSS CO., 34 E. oth St., Cincinnati, O. 





A STruPENDOUS ENTERPRISE. 
“Rafferty,” said Mr. Dolan, “are yez payin’ aitintion till the trusts ?” 











“T am that.” 

“Do yez think they ’re goin’ to swallow up the country ?” 

“T had me suspicions. But I’ve been lookin’ at the map. 
wathermelons in Georgia, an’ peaches in New Jersey an’ California, pears on the 
Pacific coast, not to mintion the mineral products, such as coal, iron, copper, 
lead an’ prairie dogs. An’ I’ve concluded that any wan trust that tries to 
swallow the intire outfit is in line fur wan o’ the biggest attacks iv indygestion 
on record.”—Vashington Star. 


There ’s 


Ma.— Mirandy ’s knittin’ a pair o’ socks fur de young minister. Guess his 
heart is warmin’ to her, all right. 
Pa.— Looks more like he had cold feet.—Philadelphia Bulletin. 





BOKER’S BITTERS — 


Antidyspeptic. A tonic, an appetizer and a delicacy in mixed drinks. 


A eens. FREQUENCY. 
“What ’s the matter with old Graspem? He looks as if he had lost all his 


friends.” 
“He always looks that way when there are five pay-days in the month.”— 


Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


















ou do drink, drink rr 
<r ble 


“While there ’s life on the lip, while 
there ’s warmth in the wine, 

One deep health I'll pledge, and that 
health shall be thine.” 





Green ates, 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS. 








THE REASON EXPLAINED. 
“If Mrs. Bounderby was so delightfully situated why did she leave 


home ?” 

“‘She left home for the same reason that so many other women leave home 
during the Summer time.” 

‘For rest and recreation ?” 

‘‘No, indeed! ‘To visit some women who would otherwise visit her.” 


Cleveland Plain Deater. 


Hr (boasting of his shooting).— They say that when the birds see me 
amongst the guns they literally die of fright! 

SHE. — Otherwise, I suppose you would have a very small bay. — 
John Bull. 


‘‘WHENEBBER a man goes an’ commits suicide because a gal won't hab 
him,” said Uncle Eben, ‘it shows dat de gal was about right in her guess as to 





his qualific ations foh makin’ a good husband.’ ’"— Washington Star. 


The 
Egyptian 
Cigarette 


of Quality 


AROMATIC DELICACY— 
MILDNESS — PURITY 








At your 
club or dealer's 








BROTHER COOLEY’s SAYINGS. 

De man what th’ows his money away terday will have ter work fer dle! 
who picked it up, to-morrow. 

Dey ain’t no use ter try ter fly high, onless you knows exactly des wha 
when, en how you gwine ter light. 

W’en I sees a po’ man tryin’ ter play rich man fer des one day, I take> 
umbrella en goes home, en prays de Lawd: “Have mercy on dat fool! 
Atlanta Constitution. 





Comfort and service. Guaranteed—“All breaks made good.” 50c and $1.00. | 
Any shop or by mail. C. A. EDGARTON MFG. CO., Box 2184 Shirley, Mass. | 
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THE 
FOUR-TRACK 
NEWS 


An Illustrated Magazine 
of Travel and Education 


MORE THAN 100 PAGES MONTHLY 


Its scope and character are indicated by the following 
titles of articles that have appeared in recent issues : 


Picturesque Venezuela—Illustrated. .... . . . Frederick A. Ober 

Haunts of Eben Holden—Illustrated. . |. |. | Del B. Salmon 

A Journey Among the Stars—Illustrated..... Frank W. Mack 

In the Great North Woods—Poem .. ..... Eben E. Rexford 

Beautiful Porto Rico—Illustrated ......... Hezekiah Butterworth 

In Rip Van Winkle’s Land—Poem ........ Minna Irving 

Nature’s Chronometer—Illustrated........ H. M. Albaugh 

Van Arsdale, The Platitudinarian—lIllustrated . . Charles Battell Loomis 

The Three Oregons—Illustrated — ... . Alfred Holman 

Ancient Prophecies Fulfilled—illustrated | | | George H. Daniels 

The Stories the Totems Tell—Illustrated. . . . . Luther I,, Holden 

A Little Country Cousin—Illustrated ..... . Kathleen L. Greig 

The Mazamas—Illustrated...... ...... Will G. Steel 

When Mother Goes Away—Poem..... . . . Joe Cone 

A Little Bit of Holland—Illustrated. ....... Charles B. Wells 

The Romance of Reality—Illustrated. . ... . Jane W. Guthrie 

Samoa and Tutuila—Illustrated........ . Michael White 

Under Mexican Skies—Illustrated ...... . . Marin B. Fenwick 

Niagara in Winter—Illustrated.......... Orrin E. Dunlap 

Little Histories—Illustrated............ 
See ee William J. Lampton 
The Confederate White House meh oars aie Herbert Brooks 
DS 65S Kor Wee ww ee John K. Le Baron 


SINGLE COPIES 5 CENTS, or 50 CENTS A. YEAR 
Can be had of newsdealers, or by addressing 


GEORGE H. DANIELS, Publisher 
Room 154 7 East 42d Street, New York 











ScRIBLETS.—I ’ve got a winner this time. 

FRIEND.— New historical novel ? 

SCRIBLETS.— No; it ’s a book of excuses for borrowing money. 
all coemagnen. Five for every day in the pee — Boston Post. 








WILLIAMS *fox>° 





BE FAIR TO YOUR FACE 
and your face will be fair. 

Can you afford to be less careful about the soap 
you put on your face, than about the food you eat ? 

Think what one mistake m: iy cost you, 

There’s only one safe way. 

When shaved by barbers insist that they use the 
Old Reliable Williams’ Shaving Soap; accept no 
substitute from dealers, if you shave yourself. 

Sold in the form of Shaving Sticks, Shaving Tablets, etc., 
throughout the world. 

THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Glastonbury, Conn., U.S. A. 


PARIS BERLIN SYDNEY 























GRAFT. 


‘*The meek shall inherit the earth, you know.” 


‘* What a cinch for the lawyers!” 








“ Standard of Highest Merit” 


FISSHE 


“ The embodiment of tone and art.’ 


(64 FIFTH AVENUE, 


Between 21st and 22nd Streets, New York, 





DIAMONDS |, 






Yo may havea Dia- 
ou mond handed to \ 
you at your own door, and 
pay for it in such easy monthly amounts th: at you 
will hardly miss the money. You simply makea 
selection from our illustrated catalogue, then we 
send the Diamond to you with all express charges 
prepaid. If you are entirely satisfied you keep the Diamond and pay 
for it in eight equal monthly payments, otherwise return it at our 
expense and your money will be refunded immediately. We are one 
of the oldest (Est.1858) and by far the largest house in the business, 
and refer to any bank in America. For inetance, ask your local 
| bank how we are rated In the Dun or Bradstreet books of commer 
} celal ratings. You will be told that we stand at the top in credit, 
| promptness and reliability, and that our representations may be ac 
cepted without question. Beautiful booklet explaining everything and 
catalogue, sent free. Write to-day 


LOFTIS GROS. & CO. Dept.k-50 92to98State-st 
Opposts® Mansnaut Frain & Co Chicago, Ill., U.S. A. 




















FOR MEN OF BRAINS 


IGARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST.— 





























‘TRANSFORMATION. 


A man he runs foh office 
As p’lite as he could be, 


The yeast in Step to pass de time o’ day 
Schlitz Beer And wish good luck to me. 
Smiles at everybody while he shakes 
never changes ‘em by de han’— 


Mighty glad to see you, Mistuh Office- 
. : seekin’ man. 
rey pur. there’s Man he got dat office; 
not ing more important Lots 0’ votes to spare. 
in beer than the yeast. Now he goes a walkin’ 


We experimented for oe nee Naa Oe ae. Entertains 


We ’s feelin’ kind o’ lonesome sence he 


years to get a yeast that went an’ changed -his plan. Everyone 


was right—a yeast that | I wonder whah you’s gone to, Mistuh 
g y y g 


would give a better flavor Office-seekin’ man! Everywhere 


than any other beer had. —lVashington Star. | 











When we got it we A PRACTICAL DRAMATIST. 
saved the mother cells. FrieND.—Why do you kill off so 
Andall the yeast used in | many people in every act? 

Schlitz Beer from that DRaMATIST.— Thecompany is small, 
: . and that is the only way I can work in 
time, and forever, is de- all the characters.— New York Weekly. 
veloped from those orig- | > 
inal cells. His CHOICE. 

“What kind of breakfast food do | 
you prefer?” asked the landlady of the 


But its best new boarder. 


“Flannel cakes and pure maple syrup, 











goodness buttered toast, ham and eggs and cof- 
is purity fee,” replied the young man, who had 
his appetite with him.— Detroit Free 
Press. 
Drinking Schlitz Beer THe Usuat Tune. 
means drinking good SHE.— “ The Ladies’ Own Weekly” 
health. is offering a prize for a novel recipe. 
Hr.—A novel recipe, eh? Send 
Not another beverage this: “Take a quart and some paper. THE STATUS. 


which you drink is so | Spread the former over the latter at 


carefully made. We even |! random. Use plenty of words, butno | ‘The cook stands on her rights, does she ?’ 
ideas. Leave the whole mess half- | ‘Yes, and sits on everybody else’s.”’ 


filter all the air that sahed.” —~ SRitnbbhin Press. ric shttitt alee 



















touches it, and sterilize : . aia 
. . Pure blood, bright eyes, bounding step, igh spirits, 
por a or eS One THING Serrvep. Kxgotare Bitters intelligently uocds Tet ee 
oa “Grace is greatly worried. She | ore 
: _ | can’t decide where to go on her bridal 
Yet the price. of com vet LE Ni ING If you want to 
mon beer buys 1t. ° . is RTI _ know how to do your 
“When is she to be married ? Apve ; advertising at less cost, if you 
, wish to become an advertising writer or 


manager at $20 to $100 weekly, if you wish to gaii 
knowledge that will positively increase your salary 
or income, send three 2c. stamps for prospectus telling 
**Who Should Study Advertising,” and booklets, 
“The Ill Fortunes of Brother Bill,” **Other People's 
Brains,"’ and **How Shall a Youag Man Succeed.”’ 


CHARLES AUSTIN BATES, 20 SPRUCE ST., N. Y. 


“The date has n’t been fixed yet.” 
“Whom is she going to wed?” 
“That ’s another detail that is yet to | 
| be arranged. But she has her trousseau 

‘| all planned.”— Kansas City Star. | 













Ask for the brewery bottling. 




















H. C. BUNNER 


Bunner’s Short S tories 


SHORT SIXES | -THE RUNAWAY BROWNS 


They will delight all sorts and conditions of Will bring more than one hearty laugh even 
readers, — Pittsburgh Dispatch. from those unused to smile. —N., P. @ S. Bulletin. 


MADE IN FRANCE MORE SHORT SIXES 


. . : -* se: 
You smile over their delicious absurdities, per- 
haps, but never roar because they are ‘awfully 
funny.” — Boston Times. 





Though the creations are de Maupassant's the style 
is Bunner’s, and we are well acquainted with that 
quaint humor and originality.—/etroit Free Press. 


Mr. Bunner in the present volume writes in his most happy mood. -— Aosiun Times. 


Five Volumes in Paper, . $2.50) or separately § Per Volume, in Paper, = $0.50 
se ss in Cloth, - - 5.00) as follows: l «6 “s in Cloth, = - 1.00 


For sale by all Booksellers, 
Address: PUCK, New York. 


or by mail from the Publishers on receipt of price. 

















San Francisco—Four Days from New York or Boston—By New York Central. 














The Highest 
Perfection 


of the Brewer’s Art 





ACKER, MERRALL & CONDIT COMPANY, 
New York Agents 
name and ad- 


Photo Hat Marks, 256, ssi<"endac 


Hat Mark—washable, indelible—4 by 8 inches— 
25c. Send photo; will be returned uninjured. 
L. M. Anderson, Atlanta, Ga. 














Your picture, 











xing ton ®) 





RIPANS TABULES are the best 
dyspepsia medicine ever made. A 
hundred millions of them have 
been sold in the United States ina 
single year. Constipation, heart 
burn, sick headache, dizziness, bad 
breath, sore throat, and every other 
illness arising from a disordered 
<tomach are relieved or cured by RIPANS TABULES. 
One will generally give relief within twenty minutes. 
‘he five-cent package is enough for ordinary occa- 
All druggists sell them. 





sions, 





WHEN you give a child a present, it 
is n’t necessary for it to say “thank 
you;” it looks it—Ar“hison Clobe. 














A GeorGciA Maxim. 
Don’t be discouraged —keep on tryin’ 
An’ you will get yer wish; 
Sometimes the very shortest line 
Pulls up the biggest fish! 
—Atlanta Constitution. 


MopEsT. 


‘* Remember,” said the serious man, 
“that money is not the only thing to 
be striven for in this life.” 

“May be not,” answered Senator 
Sorghum, “but a whole lot of people 
think it is, and I am not egotist enough 
to try to set any new fashions.” — 
Washington Star. 


NAUTICAL JANE. 

“What time did that young man 
leave last night, Jane?” 

* About eleven o’clock, Papa.” 

“It seemed later than that.” 

“Tt might have been a little later, 
but it was n’t his fault. You see, | 
gave him a liberal time allowance.” 


Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


Nor A NAPOLEON. 

Huspanp (looking up from a book). 
—Do you know what I would have 
done if I had been Napoleon Bona- 
parte ? 

Wire.— Yes, I know. You would 
have settled down in Corsica, and 
spent your life grumbling about bad 
luck and hard times.—V. Y. II cek/v. 


“SoME men,” said Uncle Eben, 
‘puts in mo’ time an’ energy tryin’ to 
pass a pewter dime dan it would take 
’em to earn two dollars.”— Washington 
Star, 





Dr. A. Groyen, Royal Medical Staff, Berlin, 


Recommends Dr. Siegert’s Angostura Bitters as the 
most effective stomaciuic and nervine used by medical 





‘‘ Father,” 


imilar paraphernalia?” 





READY. 


said the graduate, ‘‘it occurs to me that vou might make | 
a donation to Alma Mater.” 
4 ‘¢ All right,” 


would cost to equip the new dormitory with poker tables, chips and 


said the old gentleman. 



















ESTABLISHED 1810 


OLD OVERHOLT RYE 


NATURAL WHISKEY 





“BOTTLED IN BOND” 


DIRECT FROM THE BARREL UNDER 
U. S. COVERNMENT SUPERVISION AND RECULATIONS. 


The Whiskey must be at least four years old. 
Each cork is sealed with U. S. Stamp stating 
age and quantity in each bottle. 


Every bottle contains full measure. 


pemaso OLD OVERHOLT RYE sk ror 


** Bottled in Bond.’’ 


MIGH 














(i. HEWITT’S PATENT.) 
Suitable for writing in every position; 
glide over any paper; never 
scratch nor spurt. 

Made of the finest Sheffield rolled steel, BALL 
POINTED Pens are wore durable, and are 
ahead of all others FOR EASY WRITING, 
Assorted sample box of 24 pens Jor W% cents, 


H. Bainbridg: & Co., 99 William St., New York, f/\ 
AND . 


‘D ALL STATIONERS. 








FEDERATION 
HOLOER 
ANTI 
BLOTTING 9 








‘“‘Tlow much do you think it 














EMPLOYER. 
OFFICE Boy. 





And when is your grandmother’s funeral to be ? 
It’s called at 3:45 sharp.—Detroit Free Press. 


| HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


| PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street { 
BRANCH WARKHOUSE: 20 Beekman Street. ; 
All kinds of Paper made to order 


New Yor 












It not -_~ gives a high, glowing,dur- 
able polish to all metals, but the polish 


Bar Keepers Friend 


lasts, it willshine on! It benefits ail metals, minerals o 
wood while cleaning them. 25c 1 ]b box, For sale by drug- 
gists and dealers. Send 2c stamp for sample to aeorge 
William Hoffman, 295 E. Washington St.,ludianapolis, Ind. 





Puck’s 
Original 
Drawings 





The Original Drawing of any Illustration 
in PUCK may be bought by persons 
who. desire 


A Fine Present. 

A Suitable Euchre Party Prize. 

An Appropriate Picture for the Parlor, 
Library or “Den.” 


Or who wish to use them for decorative 
purposes generally. 

Price, Size and Character of Drawing 
will be sent on application. 

Give number of PuCcK and Page, and 


address 


PUCK, NEW YORK. 




















I 
Said Hans: ‘‘The tide is running right ; 
Ere long, my chums, we ’Il get a bite.” 


ITI. 


PUCK 














**Bow! Wow! Oh, Woe!” a shout canine 


Arose: ‘‘We’ll have to heave a line.” 





V. 
But Hans, a nimble-witted lad, 


Well understood the chance he had. 


HANS AND HIS 
No. 4. 





II. 
And next he cried: ‘‘You see? Aha!” 
But laughing, Hans leaned back too far. 





IV. 
They could not cry, ‘‘ Hang on, below!” 
Because they did not dare let go. 








VI. 
And safe, he said with quip and quirk ; 
‘The life line is your line of work.” 


CHUMS. 


JOTTMANN LITH.COPUCr BLDG. 1 





